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INTERLUDES FOR REFLECTIONS—I
i
SOCIETIES  OF  NATIONS
this would be a good moment to get out of the crowd round
the bandstand and reflect. Let us go somewhere outside
our Great Route where there are, say, mountains and a lake
and think about this matter of the Wall about which we have
just heard such a great deal.
Under the window the fire-engines still say hawkhee . . .
hawk . . . hee-e bang . . . But, look . . . There are the
red-brick sides of Trenton, N.J.; skip Pennsylvania; here
is green shoe-shaped Delaware State. ... It is broadening
out. On the right, white columns and porticoes and friezes
in profusion. That's Washington. On the left, Baltimore
and the coast. You see: there's Key West as the vision
broadens, . . . And the Morro of Havana. . . . Quick;
there far away to the left are the Azores and to the right
Funchal with the wheel-less ox-sleds. Don't forget them.
. . . But we are in between Spain and Africa. . . . Are
you breathless? . . . Yes, we are going—the sight is going
—too fast to see the Balearic Islands except as a ribbon.
. . . And here is the mouth of the Rhone. . . . And we
may slacken, as the eagle, braking with its lower wing
feathers, to go up that river to its source. Up the valley of the
Dauphinois; above Grenoble where you eat well. . . .
Well, we are at the limits of the sphere of influence of
the Great Trade Route with its Mediterranean civilization.
. * * It is Calvin against Jesus; the Hyrcanians against
Marcus Aurelius; Fafnir the Dragon against the doves and
sparrows of Venus; Falstaff against Epictetus; gin against
the juice of the grape; the Wall as against Civilization.
« . . Any Septentrional you like against any one of the
Mediterranean; Victoria against Napoleon III, if you like
... as long as you keep the image of the Mason and Dixon

